this favourable prepossession; and the boy, who had been
taught to read in the Bible and in Stowe's Chronicle, was
committed to his tuition at seven years of age.
Five days in the week (for in the North of England Satur-
day as well as Sunday is a Sabbath to the Schoolmaster) did
young Daniel, after supping his porringer of oatmeal pot-
tage, set off to school, with a little basket containing his
dinner in his hand. This provision usually consisted of oat-
cake and cheese, the latter in goodly proportion, but of the
most frugal quality, whatever cream the milk afforded hav-
ing been consigned to the butter tub. Sometimes it was a
piece of cold bacon or of cold pork; and in winter there was
the luxury of a shred pie, which is a coarse north country
edition of the pie abhorred by puritans. The distance was
in those days called two miles; but miles of such long
measure that they were for him a good hour's walk at a
cheerful pace. He never loitered on the way, being at all
times brisk in his movements, and going to school with a
spirit as light as when he returned from it, like one whose
blessed lot it was never to have experienced, and therefore
never to stand in fear of severity or unkindness. For he was
not more a favourite with Guy for his docility, and regularity
and diligence, than he was with his schoolfellows for his
thorough good-nature and a certain original oddity of
humour.
There are some boys who take as much pleasure in
exercising their intellectual faculties, as others do when
putting forth the power of arms and legs in boisterous
exertion. Young Daniel was from his childhood fond of
books. William Dove used to say he was a chip of the old
block; and this hereditary disposition was regarded with
much satisfaction by both parents, Dinah having no higher
ambition nor better wish for her son, than that he might
prove like his father in all things. This being the bent of
his nature, the boy having a kind master as well as a happy
home, never tasted of what old Lily calls (and well might
call) the wearisome bitterness of the scholar's learning. He
was never subject to the brutal discipline of the Udals and
Busbys and Bowyers, and Parrs, and other less notorious
tyrants who have trodden in their steps; nor was any of that
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